David Arnot

" What mean I ? " echoed Mariota scanda-
lised. " It cannot be that you, who are wise
and learned, need me to tell you what every
villager knows. A witch is one who buys
power on earth by pledging her soul to the
Devil/'

Doctor Arnot mused a while. " In the old
superstitious stories/' he said, " the Devil was
a potent personage, who, in exacting services,
was wont to offer a rich guerdon: gold,
prosperity and ease, the kingdoms of the
world, mankind's applause; such were his
bribes. But in Scotland now Satan grows
miserly, if mad Elspeth shows the measure of
his bounty 1"

Mariota paused, wondering, "But/' said
she, still following the train of her thoughts,
" 'tis said that Elspeth can brew mystic potions,
which, given by a woman to her lover, will
wake in him such ardour that he neither eats
nor sleeps nor can turn aside till he has won
her. Surely that must be Devil's magic."

"All base ignoble artifice or evil strategy
can be called diabolic," said Amot; " but the
world too quickly gives the name of magic
and enchantment to disasters which arise from
human passion, or somewhiles from ignorance."

" Then," said Mariota, " deliver me from
ignorance. Teach me. I would be a willing
pupil."

" What would you learn that I can teach ? "
asked David.